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“THE HALT.” 


Tus picture, from a painting by Tuomas Nasr, has lately 





on exhibition in Chicago, and theChicago Treune thus speaks - Mr. ¢ 
‘A pleasant farm-l , Shaded with vines; a tired « fill 
leaning upon his gun, taking a cup of water from the farmer’s Dn ‘ 
wife—the children looking on in youthful wonder; you can 1 . R. 
see their faces, but \ know how they look. A little farther r 
a soldier sitting down tantalizing a dog; a splendid dista und a 
back-ground, with a bageage-wagon and soldiers, beautiful ' a 
drawn foliage, and delicious bits of sky. Such is Tuomas N er t 
* Soldier's Halt'—hard, perhaps, in coloring. and filled with rep Ww 
idiosyncrasies, and yet bearing the impress of great talent. Bet “ 
ter or more conscientiously elaborated foliage you will rarely see, 7” k - 
and the same as to sky and atmosphere. Nasr is well known to the Moravia 
all art lovers. Me is known to every body as the delinertor « , al 
the splendid cartoons in Harper's Weekly.” : Net 
t ‘ 
2 ‘ , 
, 
LEWIS CASS. - > 
t g 
Tue Hox. Lewis Cass died at Detroit, Michigan, on the f I 
morning of June 17 . 
Before the late war Cass was held by our people to occupy a ‘ ; 
very large place in our hist he was looked ups nm r 
as a monumental figur Just that place he can never hold avai y I 
in the popular estimate, simply because the war of the rebellic ke 
has, like a vast cataclysm, swept away many former political and ~ - 
tailitary idols from their loftv pedestals ‘ 
The New York 7ribune thus briefly epitomizes the life of Gen- t 
eral Cass ~ a 
Lewis Cass was born in Exeter, New Hampshire, the 9th day of Oct G ) tame “. 
ber, 1752. Wis father bore a commission in the Revolutionary army, and T n 
to r¢ battles of Bunker's Hill, Trenton, Princeton, Germar not t 
t Ihre young Lewis was educated at Exeter, and studied |! protect tari! 
at He was admitted to the Bar in 1802, and practiced wit tw t 
fuceess during several years. In 186 he was elected to the Ohio Leg ! } 
latare. Being placed on the committee instituted to inquire into 1 I 


“THE HALT wd SCENE IN THE GEQKGIA CAMPAIGN.—[i nom 4 Pawauiy wx Tuomas dast.) 
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ALE 1 ‘ nedi- | pretense of infidelity upon the part of Austria — 
‘ ld not m | to the treaty adjusting the Schleswig-Holstein : _—— PECT 
t vote of | diffic ulty ; but that is not a mattc “y wr which | GOLD, AND THE PROSPECT. 
grace! than he would go to war, while to extend herself | Gop has once more been nearly 17 l 
; j ament ! along the sea-coast would be worth a strug bullion in the banks, as reported on Monday 
( r. W | gle. France, of course, wishes the Rhine as a | 18th, is reduced to S11, ‘ md, as the 
Congre | frontier ; and it is not impossible that Austria | average was a declining one, tl i sum held 
‘ J land as | believes herself the real military superior of on Monday was probably not over $8,00 or 
[rish vote, the Prussia, and hopes to recover Silesia, a prov The Sub-Treasurv is understood to hol 
If Congre ince ch FrRepexick THE Great captured | $44,000,000; but of this S12, » is 
let it offer a man from M. nra THERESA a century ago. | represented by gold certificates, leaving onls 
r d’not connive, in | And tw achieve these doubtful results—re- | $52,000,000 available for sale or for the pav 
with an attempt to | sults which, except in the case Italy, can | ment of interest on the pu debt Under 
t July riots of 1863 | not fairly be said to justify the dreadful last 1 these circumstances a general m has over- 
sort of nations—what desolation and bloodshed taken the commercial « d tho } 
lamentable conduct of und sorrow are about to befall Europe! Al | bankers say that gold is much too high, it is 
nder against the neu- | ready Austria has imposed a loan of 12,000,000 | not impossible but that, under tl influence 
for examination be of florins upon Venetia, and is taking Italians | of panic, it may go still higher, and, of course, 
New York. At forcibly from their homes by night to sefve im carry up Wi itt cost of every article con- 
on the lawyer of | Austrian Nese sour against Italy. She has sus | sumed by the poor 
es the person who | pel nded t aws of personal liberty and estab- We do not e that any thing is to be gained 
n which the com- lished Arn courts for the roe h civilians; | by further comment on the shocking imbecility 
in the most violent | and has authorized General Bexepex to pro- | displayed by t rreasury officials in throw ig 
t e excited Irish | claim martial law in -certain contingencies. away their b m reserve on May 22. or on 
n was plain It | Austria has an army of 800,000 l: a has he very weak letters written by Secretary 
; ple by fear of per about the same number, the largest y she M‘Cvutvocu and Assistant-Treas e1 Van Dv K 
, nilar complaints ever assembled, including 321 sq ns of in ei attempted vindication of that great 
from testifying. | cavalry and 1086 tield-pieces The ans | m ke. The past is gone; th question now 
t intimidation, are increasing their force. Baden has ordered 1s hat is tol lor the future ? Are we 
Many ot the | the whole of her army upon a war footing to have gold yagain? Isthe currency. which 
efused to give | The army of Switzerland amounts to 200,000. stood bravely tl gh the way, to llapse 
were chased | There will probably be nearly 3,000,000 of men | eighteen nionths after the restoration of peace ? 
timulated | arrayed within. a short time, including the | Is the Government aware that it is in the pow- 
the silence | French arniy, & large portion, of whom mast.) erof a few individuals in Wall Street, control 
the res- | be engaged when actual hostilities commence. ling twenty or thirty millions of dollars, pot 
g | Where the first blow y be struek can not | gold and tl e ? It ; 
ki j LD ict-At be foreseen. But when it fails a sad and trag- | the sooner it undersian the facts the betier. 
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case in the 
upon the ground that 
the lives nor property of those whose | 


abandoned the ical dheoter of history will open. The jmme- 
diate effect upon us we have already seen in 
the upward leap of gol a But the 


will be renewed confidence in a } 


next effect 


-vidence was essential could be considered safe ypular system 


f the ¥ app “ared to testify. The District-At- which has succe sfully endured the awful strain 
orney, Mr. Courtsxay, in a speech of admirable | of war, and a vast increase of immigration to 
emper, added that, although it was necessary | our shores, Out sympathies can not fuil to be 


to withdraw the case from the Commissioner’s { with Italy against Austria, even if they are with 
court, it would not be altogether abandoned, | Austria against Prussia; while we can only 
but would be prosecuted before the Grand Jury hope that, if war must come, It may not be as 
These are things that make every honorable | prolonged and terrible as seems almost inevita- 
American wince They turn upon ourselves | ble. 
all the burning reproaches that we hurled upon 
England during the war. But the consolation HAT HONOR DEMANDS. 
s, that the Executive department of the Gov- | 
ernment has not hesitated to maintain our most Tue New York Jimes justifies the assault of 
ancient and noble traditions. Our friends in | General Rovsseav upon Mr. Griewetz in terms 
other countries, of whose sympathy we were so which would equally excuse the attack of Pres- 
proud in this country during the war, may be | TON Brooks upon Senator Sumner. It says: 
very sure that neither the action of Congressin | ~ But neither will those who are possessed of a 
tl Ss matter, nor the conduct of the Commis knowledge of human nature or those who are 
sioner and the Fenian counsel, nor the tone of | possessed of human nature itself, be able to see 
the New York Tribune. represent he feeling of other than one of its genuine impulse s find 
the great body of American citizens, who do ing expression thro ih that chastising cane.” 
not mean that British neutrality shall be a mod- Translated into English this means simply, 
el for ours, nor that our neutrality laws shall | “‘ Served him right.” General Rousseau con 
be repealed because they happen to be coinci ceived himself to be insulted and so assaulted 


t 


all invited Austria to come 
' 


nt with the interests of social order and hu- | the offender. ‘**Certainly,” says the Times, 


nity. “why not?” 

° That Mr. Grinnecw's abuse of General Rous 
SEAU was gross and scandalous, and that the 
THE COMING WAR IN EUROPE. | members of the Rene we cons aia # fault in 
Austria declines the Conference. France permitting such foul talk upon the floor, is true. 
Prussia wish for territorial aggrandize- | It is no less true that General Rousseau had 

ent; Italy wishes to recover Venetia; En- | previously grossly insulted Mr. GrinneLy, a 
land wishes fot peace at any price; and they cording to that gentleman’s statement, by speak- 
toaCongress. There | ing of him as a little demagogue from lowa 
d be but one result. Somebody's territory | named GRINNELL. 3ut such a remark should 
uld be abridged The somebody could be | have been treated by Mr. Griyvevu with the 


nobody but Austria so the fly has declined silence it deserved, and if he retorted at all it 
he seductive invitation of the spider to walk | Should have been-where he was not protected 


into | 


I 





by privilege. If Mr. Grinne xt did retort, Gen 
eral Rousseau should at least have reflected 


and be sucked to death. 
le prefers to strike a blow or two for his life, 


is pretty parlor 


and take the chances, that he had begun the quarrel. But in any 
The chances, of course, are incalculable. The |-case his own conduct was utterly unpardonable. 
new popular powers that may be developed, the He had insulted Mr. Gruywecy, and Mr. Gri- 


ration of the 
ill hidden. 


NELL had retorted; so far they were quits. 
Besides, if the House does not reprove a mem- 
ber for what he says in debate, cert 
other member has the right of 
account elsewhere. 

The high-cockalorum 
that it is the 


war, and its results—these are 
It has been a favorite theory that 
which has revealed such new and fear- 

destructive forces, has virtually shortened 
s. But our late experience does not sus- 
For works both for 

If it invents missiles which 


ience, ainly no 


calling him to 
iin the theory. 


ittack 


view of persor ul hon 


and 


science 
or 


and detense is, ost fragile sensitive 














tear stone-walled forts to pieces, it also dis thing. in-nature It is supposed to be at the 
vers that earth-works are more serviceable in merey Of @¥er) blackguar ind bully. if a fel 
fication If it turns out a ball that will | loweili@®Oht of temper, or has deep Ens, 
nk a ship in a minute, it simultaneously plates atid Galis a gentleman a liar, the gentleman, in 
essels with impenetrable armor. It is rathe thi View, must have a personal squabble, or he 
the enormous waste of life and the vast expense must give the f yw a chance to murder him 
hich are occasioned by the improvementsof Now the truth is, that a gentleman can not | 
science that will tend to shorten wars. put upon the level of a blackguard or a bully. 


True honor is as pure and impervious as ma 
and 


> can no more affe 


» only truly legitimate cause of war which 


is apparent in the European complication is the | ble, and the sneers insults furies of 


forcible occupation of Northern Italy by Aus 


and 
angry y poops t it than sprin- 


iter can harm 








tria. There is not, nor has there ever been | a statue. 
since the settlement of 1815, any sincere a A Ns “And this is no sublimated view. It is the 
quiescence of the Italian people in that occu |¢ ictate of good sens¢ it is the instinct of 
pation Plots, conspiracies, and revolutions | Our times and our civilization. There was no 
have been incessant, and the country will be | man in the country, whose opinion was respect 
continually agitated until Italy is possessed by F ble, who did not feel in reading of General 
the Italians. They may quarrel amon g them su Rovussrau’s conduct on Monday, when he was 
selves afterward, and the practical political uni- | attacked by Mr. Grixvext, that it was the con- 
tv of Italy may be deferred; but now the enthu- I a true gentieman It was brave and 
siasm and resolution of the people are aroused. honorable Keven the 7imes confesses that Gen- 
Italy is the war cry There are reactionaries | eral Roussrat ld not have suffered in the 
: d Copy erheads, indeed, but they are power- | ¢stimation of the country if he had let the af 
less It seems as if the strongest blow for her | f#ir rest ‘ d on Monday In othes 
freedom that Ltaly has ever struck were now | words, ani ire’ does not require that 
be delivered. } a gentleman hall el his honor le reputat 
Th e quarrel between Prus ia and Austria is myured by the vit iperation of a | ‘ ute Op 
reall y one of ambition. Prussia makes ponent 


some 
} 
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Owing to the superabundance of paper-mon- 
ey the importations of foreign goods have bee, 





excessive. For the fiscal year, w hich ends wi 
this month, they will foot up at this port alon 
$200,000,000 against $160,000,000 during t! 


fiscal year 1864-5. To pay for these goods 


are shipping gold at a rate which has left ou; 
New York banks with only $8,000,000 « 

hand. Had Congress adopted frankly and res 
olutely the policy of contraction urged by ¢} e 
Secretary of the Treasury in his Annual Report 


importations would have fallen off, but Sethe 
coin would have been required for export, and 
gold would not have been worth 


over i350 at 
the present time. Instead of pursuing this 
course Congress, under the lead of Sen 
Joun SHerman and Representatives Stevens 
of Pennsylvania, and Bourwe tt of Massac} 
setts, steadily set its face against contracti 
absolute ly forbade the Secretary from curt 
ing the currency, thus stimulating heavy 
portations from Europe and general ext 
gance throughout the country, and pla 

public finances in euch a position that é 
he avy rota le reserve in the Treasury lost a 
lunder of Department—the price of gold, 
and consequently the price of all articles « 
umed by the people, is at the mercy oj 
speculators of Wail Street 


ill in 


now see the result of their work. 


session. 


Members cat 


$y their 


Congress is st 


tion they have added 





from 20 to 3 per ce 

to the cost of living throughout ‘the count 
For laying thie additional burden upx 
backs taxpayers they will have to ; 
to their constituents. Would be 
while to see if the error can not be remedied 
before the adjournment ? 

Members can not too clearly understand that 
the one thing nee this country now 
reduce the volume of irredeemable paper-mot 


until business is contracted, an 
be 
This is the simplest ota 


80 as to worth no mor 


carce 


ll the financial sehemes 
afloat, and it is also the only scheme w is 
worth trying. It is opposed only by thos 
have other interests at heart than those of t! 
country at large. ‘This or that member « 
Congress or Senator declares solemnly that tl 


currency is not redundant. What 


means is that contraction might 














injure this o1 
that mill or manufacturing establishment in 
which he or his friends are interested. W<« 
have considerably more paper-money afloat 
now than we had when gold was 280. If 1 
can not begin to curtail it now, when the pub 
lic revenue is expected to exceed the « ‘ 
ture by two hundred millions of dollars i 
pray, can the attem t be made ? 

A WORD WITH WOMEN. 

Mr. Rvsx1y says in his last little book, v 
Has the great merit of exciting the wrath: « 
Saturday Review: ‘The real final reason 
all the poverty, misery, and rage of | 

hroughout Europe is simply that you wor 
however good, however re ligious, however s 
sacrificing for those whom you love, are 1 
selfish and thoughtless to take pains f 
creature ont of your own immediate cir 
<r If the usual course of war, instead of 
roofing pes its’ houses and ravaging peas 
fields, merely broke the china upon your ¢ 
drawing-room tables, no war in civilized « 
tries would last a week......Let ¢ la n 
the upper classes of civilized Europe s ’ 
vow that while any crue \ proceeds she 
wear b/a 1 e's black—with no jewel 
ornament, no ex e for, nor evasion int t- 
tiness. J tell u ag n no war Vv id 1 
week.” The Sat R thereupon 
claims, ** If t a mystical ric we give it 
up.’ 

It is very far from at al riddi I 
simply a recognition of the radical influ 
of woman upon the course of affairs } 
is One Of the most strik ts « ut I 
tory. The sympathy of we nis m 
moral basis of all great popular ac . 
our own recent expe ice 18 full of iilus 
tions of it. lt was the devotion, the ticnce, 
the conscience of the mothers and wives I 
> sters whi h sus ained the ere 1o% il I 
ment of the North, as it was the same « 
astic ardor which supported the spirit of rebeli- 
ion At this moment if the women of | 
should frown upon the men who are rus 
arms and shouting the new national so 
liverance—if by word and deed they 
chill and oppose the warlike spirit Ww 
spires the peninsula—if mother and wi 
sister, with tears and passionate cntreety i 
dissuade husband and son and lover fro 
ficld, and every woman sit clad in mo g 
silent and cold ih her home—then if ! > 
raised a hand the victory of A¥stria wou! ; 
easy. During our war the cosciousness 
every soldier in the field that every loyal 
man in the land was « etly worRing for hin 
in the Sanitary or (¢ hristian Commitgions Ww >} 
a moral tonic, the power of which is iNealeula 
ble, Thut absolute unity was the cardinal 
condition of vi tory. 

This is an intlwence which is equally dhe 
in. other d clions, It is as effective in € 


drawing-room as and if the women 


in the field ; 
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1 upon which Union prisoners were s 
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, ITY OO ——=—y present on that occcasior 
BUNKER HILL! ee er a The Monument was com. 
Hr . - = pleted in 1842, at an ex. 

: pense of $150,000. It was 






dedicated June 17, 12:3 
the oration being d 


ae) 




















by Mr. Wensrer, and ¢ . 
P President of the United 






States, with his entire Cab. 


inet, forn 








Ing & part of the 
| vast audience. 






FRANCIS JOSEPf 
L., EMPEROR OF 
AUSTRIA. 






















All the efforts of the 

Al the } G ral WARREN | the base, and 15 at the top. Inside the shaft is a | the Monument was laid on the fiftieth ant iversary | Emperor have tended to the preponderance of Aus- 
The M rat the battle stands | winding staircase of 294 stone steps, which leads to of the battle, June 17, 1825, by General Laray- | tria in Germany, and, internally, to the centraliza- 

in th tr : mber jus ler the apex This chamber has | erre, then the nation’s guest, when Danret Wes- | ti n of power. On the 25th of April, 1854, he mar- 
r t I I windows, w i and a magnifi t view pronounced an oration to an immense au- | ried the Princess Evizasera-Ameia-Evcenie, 
Q whi 1 1 juare a f the surrounding country. The corner-stone of | it forty survivors of the battle were | daughter of Maxmuiian Josern, Duke of Bava- 
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LUDWIG R, VON BENEDEK, THE AUSTRIAN GENERAL.—{Sex race 4%.) 
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ria, who has given him two daughters. During 
the Crimean war the Emperor of Austria openly 
manifested sympathy with the Allies, but gave no 
material support to their armies. 

In 1859 the war in Italy came on. What fol- 
lowed—the victories of the French and Italians, the | 
loss of Lombardy to Austria, and the compromise 
of Villafranca at a time when Prussia seemed on the 
point of forming an alliance with Austria—is well 
known to our readers, There was a new Hunga- 
rian agitation in 1860, and a war%eemed imminent, 
but the imperial proclamation of October 20, and 
the suitable concessions made by the Emperor, pre- 
vented its occurrence. 

The Emperor Francis Josern has created an or- 
der which bears his own name, He has devoted 
himself to the military administration of affairs, and 
is virtually his own Minister of War. In 1850 an 
attempt was made against his life, and he received 
a trifling wound. 


LUDWIG RITTER VON BENEDEK, 
THE AUSTRIAN GENERAL. 


Tux Austrian Emperor, Francis Josern, has 





intrusted to Field-Marshal Lupwic Rirrer Von 
Bexepek the command of the Austrian Army of 
the North, which lies on the borders of Saxony and 
Prussia. 

Bexepex is a Hungarian and a Protestant. He 
was born in 1804, at Oidenburg, and after the usual 
course of training at Neustadt, he entered the Aus- 
trian army as a cornet in 1832. He obtained the 
rank of Colonel in 1843. He took a prominent part 
in quelling the Galician insurrection in 1845; an’ 
in the memorable Italian campaign of 1848, under 
Raverzxy, he distinguished himself at the retreat 
from Milan, at Osone, and especially at the battle of 
Curtatone, for which he received the order of Maria 
Theresa. In 1849 he contributed to the reduction 
of Mortara and to the victory of Novara. Ten vears 
later, in the war of Italian independence, BenepeK 
was one of the few Austrian Generals who exhibited 
very great military capacity. He commanded the 
Eighth Army Corps, and especially distinguished 
himself at Solferino, his division being the last to 
leave the field. 

Both among the nobility and the lower classes 


BeNxepek is enthusiastically admired. When, on | 


May 12, he made his head-quarters in Vienna, he 
was greeted with applause by the people and the 
army. To the latter he said: 

“Soldiers! I bring you my whole, warm, sol- 
dier’s heart, my iron will, my highest confidence in 
you, my unwavering trust in Almighty God, and, 
with all these, the faith which I derive from my for- 


™” 


mer success as a soldier! 





{Entered according to Act of Congress, in the Year 1865, 
by Harper & Brothers, in the Clerk's Office of the Die- 
ict Court for the Southern District of New York.) 


INSIDE. 
A CHRONICLE OF SECESSION. 
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IN TWENTY-FOUR CHAPTFRS. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 


“Yes, Sir, the grandest sort of a spree; and, 
as you well know, Simmons, I always said so 
from the start, by George! This is the smash 
up, Sir, and a smash up it is, ain’t it?” 

‘*Mr. Withers, I have refrained so far with 
the very desperation of hope. I can refrain no 
longer. It ts as you say; I confess it, it is,” 
says Captain Simmons, lugubriously dignified. 
**Sir,” continues he, with the solemnity of a 
drunken and exceedingly dilapidated Dr. Sam- 
uel Johnson, ‘‘I casually met that fellow Neely. 
In reply to a question of mine, he informed me 
that he had ceased to think at all, that there 
was only vacuum where once he had possessed 
brains. Neely is a Yankee, just now the bluest 
Yankee eyes ever beheld, and, being a Yankee, 
I can have no sentiment in common with him. 
But such are my feelings also. Words learned 
in earliest childhood--I think I once sang them 
in Sabbath-school— 

*Something and systems into ruin hurled, 

And now a nation bursts, and now a world.’ 
Something at least to that effect has been run- 
ning in my mind day and night. _ I tell you, Sir, 
ours”—and Captain Simmons extends his right 
hand, and says it oro rotundo—‘“‘is the grandest 
collapse in the history of the world. Yes, Sir, 
the suddenest, unexpectedest, most total and 
complete collapse of which history, sacred and 
profane, has any instance.” 

The same phrase rans its rounds among Se- 
cessionists, with a sort of pride, too, as if there 
was something to soothe and console one’s self 
with in the very magnificence of the collapse. 

Yes, it is a collapse; no man in Somerville, 
no good Secession lady even, doubts or denies 
that now. There was a feeble attempt to get 
up a public meeting in Somerville to breathe un- 
daunted purpose to continue the struggle; but a 
ghastly affair it was, very few present, tremen- 
dous resolutions presented by Lamum the editor, 
and passed on the ground of half a dozen yeas 
and no nays. Captain Simmons, Lamum, 
Smithers, and one or two vagrant Colonels, 
make speeches, in which it is well known they 
have no faith themselves in private circles. And 
Lamum publishes the proceedings of this, as of 
dozens of exactly similar meetings throughout 
the State, with all the old adjectives of enthusi- 
astic, thronging, harmonious, unanimous, and 
the weary like, but not a soul now is deceived. 
The whole thing is worn out. Lamum prints 
letters from fierce zealots here and there, some 
sending in spoons and butter-knives for the Con- 
federate Treasury, representing that our hope is 





RECONSTRUCTION, 


in the fact that the United States are disbanding 
their armies; that Europe must certainly inter- 
vene now; that a just God—Mr. Ellis writes a 
series of articles to that effect—can not, will not, 
ought not, must not, shall not, abandon a cause 
so manifestly His own; that if we will only hold 
out a little longer, a foreign war or something 
else may turn up for our deliverance. 

People hardly even read a line of all this 
For four long years they have believed with a 
belief passing all calculation, but even the fac- 
ulty of belief is wearing out. Nobody has any 
regard even for Brother Barker these days; 
people withdraw their children from his Sab- 
bath-school, or suffer them to stay away unre 
proved, and never go to church themselves ; the 
very best members sunk, for the time, into a cold- 
ness, not to say apostasy, which language fails 
to express. Haggard, restless, sallow, lean 
Brother Barker, from the crown of his lank hair 
to the soles of his sorrowful feet, in counte- 
nance, apparel, and bearing breathes only deso- 
lation and despair. At times even he flares up, 
however. 

‘* Never,” he says to Bob Withers, taking up 
again the refrain of the general croak—a re- 
frain, however, which, vigorous and unanimous 
at first, is fast dwindling down to the rare and 
solitary ery of an individual here and there—‘‘I, 
for one, will never live under Federal despot- 
ism; never, Sir, never, never! I will go to 
Mexico, to the Sandwich Islands first. Rath- 
er,” says Brother Barker, with a savage gleam 
in his eyes, ‘‘ I will stay here and agitate.” 

**Do what ?” asks Mr. Withers, who has taken 
Brother Barker in his hand and excited him up 
thus, exactly as a child rubs a match to see it 
fizz and burn blue, only for the melancholy fun 
of it. ‘*Do what?” 

“ Agitate, Sir, agitate, agitate! Aid in get- 
ting up another revolution, if it is eight years 
hence.” 

The fact is, we good Secessionists in Somer- 
ville, having duly sown the wind, are now har- 
vesting in our whirlwind, and the crop is terrible. 

Mr. Arthar endeavors to promote a certain 
pity for them in his bosom by summing it up in 
conversation with grim Mr. Ferguson: 

““You can hardly imagine a ruin more com- 
plete,” he says. ‘‘’Take Colonel Ket Roberts as 
an instance. He has proved disastrously mis- 
taken in all upon which he staked his sagacity 
and judgment. He endures the agonies of de- 
feat, utter and perpetual defeat, military and 
political. He has lost all his property, especial- 
ly his negroes. He may not owe debts North 
himself; multitudes do who have paid them to 
the Confederacy, and now have to pay them 
over again. He may not have bought confis- 
cated property; multitudes have invested large- 
ly in that, and have to disgorge. Then there is 
his bitter humiliation in the triumph of the Un- 
jon men, upon whom he has so trampled here in 
Somerville; dread of terrible vengeance, even, at 
their hands. We Union men had, even in our 
darkest days, at least hope left us; these have 
no hope—none. He has no future. You can 
hardly imagine loss to a man more complete.” 
- “Yes, I can,” replies Mr. Ferguson, who has 
stern satisfaction in the ruin of his Secession 
friends painful to contemplate. “ Barker, Mr. 
Ellis, and others like them, have, in addition, 
lost their very faith in their religion. In the 
most terrible affliction men can endure they have 
not even that to fly to. Yor the time, at least, 
their very belief in and use 6° Chritianity is 
stunned.” 

“Yes,” replies Mr. Arthur, even with enthn- 
siasm; ‘‘ but you will see, Sir, that in the cas 
of the truly pious among the Secessionists—and 
many of the most zealous of them, in and out of 
the pulpit, are among the best and most devoted 
of Christians in the world—this defeat of the 
canse in which they had invested all that is 
dearest them on earth, this most terrible afflic- 
tion and trial will, like every other chastisement 
in the case of a child of God, work out in each 
of them a deeper, more devoted piety. 1 do be- 
lieve, Sir,” Edward Arthur adds, with earnest- 

ness, “this whole thing will be as an ordeal 
preparing the whole church on this continent, 
North and South, in all its denominations, for 
greater devotion to God and power over men for 





good than we have ever yet dreamed men capa- 
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| days, which seem a hundred years ago now ; but 
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ble of—instruments made meet by these very 
times, you see, for the Master's use.” j 

And very clearly, indeed, does this minister 
see it to be his duty, in and out of the pulpit, to 


| preach conciliation, moderation, and all the kin- 


dred Christian virtues; mingling much more 
with men than for years past, suppressing all 
partisan exultation, glowing with quiet enthu 
siasm instead in this direction sut joy in the 
result? Gratitude to God for it? ‘The feel 
ing is a much more quiet one than he had im- 
agined it would be in anticipating it in dark 
ah, it is an unspeakable one! 

Yet, as these eventful days of May, 1865, swee; 
along, a new hue of feeling suddenly colors the 
wide and roaring current. Union men in Som 
erville had dreaded the rise of a bitter feelin, 
against them which might result in the destru 
tion of their lives and property They are lost 
sight of, or thought of only with respect, in t 
new feeling which suddenly and angrily flus! 
the surface, especially among the soldiers re- 
turning by thousands to their homes. It i 
feeling of bitter wrath against their own officers, 
partly because of individual grievances at their 
hands, chiefly on account of the belief, deep 
seated and universal among the army, that the 
officers, with scarce an exception, | ave been en 


’ 


gaged all along in such systematic swindling in 


cotton and commissary stores as no country has 
ever before known. The fecling has been lot 


, 


growing—growing for years. Military subord 
nation suddenly thrgwn off, it bursts forth with 
terrible vehemence. Speculators, too, outside of 


the army, share the deep hatred of the soldiers 
The universal cry is, ‘* While we have been en- 
during privations for years, suffering and wit 
out pay, these have been at home making money. 
At least they shall share with us!” 

Suddenly officers and speculators find them 


selves in the very camp of enemies more to be 
dreaded than the Federals, and they, after a 
moment of bewilderment, are flying in all dir« 

tions. All Government property in reach is in 
some instances broken into and plundered. The 
stores of speculators share the same fate De- 
moralized by plunder, the soldiery fall next upon 
any supplies in reach under the same plea. No 
house in Somerville and throughout the State 


safe from their search on the least suspicion, or 
none at all, of secreted Government supplies. 
Until, at last, every man in Somerville, the offi 
cials most of all, first secretly prays for, then 
openly desires, ardently desires the arrival of the 
National forces as his only hope. 

‘I wish to Heaven they would come!" Dr. 
Ginnis does not hesitate openly to say the day 
the soldiers disinter twenty sacks of coffee from 
heneath the corn in his crib. And yet, only a 
week before, the portly Doctor, in acknowledg 
ing in husky voice that we are whipped, that the 
war is over, had darkly added, ‘‘ For the pres- 








OH, MOTHER, Mr. 


| ent, Sir, only for the present with terrible in- 
| timations of glare and gesture of a guerrilla war 
| to be waged for, at the least calculation, forty 
years to come 

| Even after the surrender of Lee Mrs. Smith- 
| ers has denounced the panic of the hour as a 


mere panic, Smithers has speculated, in some 
The post 


master Smithers is, but of course it was not Gov 


complicated manner, in paper-money 


ernment money be used, turning the paper into 
specie, and that into sugar, and that into 
| groes. Yes, negroes. ‘That is Smithers's weak- 
ness, negroes 
* Just as soon as this little panic is over,” 
Smithers demonstrates to his wife, “those ne. 
grocs will bring twice w tl ve Soon as the 
war is over, Araminty, one negro will bring 
more'n I paid for all 





Yet the panic increases rath Smithers has 
as much as he can do to secrete about his place 
what valuable property he has, Colonel Ret 
Roberts's house i ul d bw the «ol rs on 

| one side of him nd M Neelw’s on the ther, 
and the soldiers say they are suecessf t for 
| Government stores. Even long, red Mrs. Smith- 
ers is terrified W a tub and cloth ready on 
| the front porch, and a child on the look-out, 
whenever a squad f soldiers happen to pass, 
M sim dropping every thing t lo so, is 
on | kne pon t 1 } rul the floor 
for dear life—the idea being to impress on the 
minds Of the ldiers the f that the house is 
inhabited only by the poorest f people Until, 
at last, even Mrs. Smithers is as wi ithful against 
the Federals for not coming as she ever was 
| against them for coming at all 
| **I must de you the justice to say so, Dr. 
Warner. I have never yet had « timation, 
even in this dark | r, les on your 
part for the J ils to cor , 

It is good Mr. Ellis vy ’ sented in the 
Doctor's } rk at thi il} i Mr. Fl 
lis has d pp im for me 1 & niling 
vil ind in fact never e1 ropped D1 
Wart on] il nad he Doctor i 0 
fat 1 easy a ‘ it t t im- 
pos e to de 5 \ | bas 
been Mr. El m t t! T) or very 
eT p his a T = 1} “Ings 
very reticent each to the rd n i¢@ Doe- 
tors protess nal visite wre M Ellis: but both 
re men too thorough! { at heart to Jose all 


ug f 
‘elective affinity” f ach other 


* Of course,” continues Mr. Ellis, in his nerv- 


| ous manner, “I regret vou hi 
decidedly Southern, Dr. Warner. 


wrong. Sut when we of the South were actu- 
Even if 
in the wrong, would you 
| not defend them if attacked? My country right 
or wrong, Sir! Your upholding Mr, Arthur in 
In fact, I do most 


ally attacked then I buried all that 
your brother or father is 


} 


} his course has pained me 








se se SR ene 


ARTHUR I) KILLED{" 


ve not been more 
I disay proved 


| of Secession as mui as yourself, Sirs it was 
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here, he throws the halter o 
post, and hurries in; 
uses him thus to stop, and hurry to his bed 
here, « nly one moment, 
upon, his knees—if ever in his | 


room to be one momer 





. ‘ 
g Mrs. Sorel in the 





has well closed his 


peculiar to her sex, never uttere 








With but an impassioned word, 


unclasps her aged 








th the truest and stronges 











iis best black suit cs 


yw bevond all preced 


n his « ym ple xion for the ] 
“I told you so w 





of every Southern man 





mm hand to hand, 





Under the circum 
Ont of respect to Anne. 
I love my daughter. 


drunk a drop there in 





| son—what is it ? 
daughter of mine there 
her because I killed 


it was with a big music- 





best girl, prettiest gir 
| who is endeavoring to open thx 


pression you put somethir 


to be drunk before Anne to- so five 
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Parson 


him vourself? 


niv | ‘ ught you did, I'd- 
Arthur? Why didn’t you hit 
However, I fired at him once 


| } Did vou ever hear 


mvself in the old 


Kill? Why 
from its lea 











See how smoot 
do is to coc 
one little, lit touch on this trigger, and—down 
he goes. Arthur ain’t the first man I've killed, 
by a long sight; nor won't be the last Why 
gentlemen, nt 1 Mr. Wi t, with an air 
ot pe rfe¢ S rity, his eves half closing as he 
looks at each in turn, and his voice in that px 
culiar low key which can not be described- if 
either of you re to- give nm cause, half a 
' 2 reason for it, I'd kill you 
| both of vou with the cat- 
! » it than not You see 
Ever since that day I up 
ook— see I had been 





interposes Dr. Peel Wwe 

have the license ere is t ‘ yman, Miss 

Anne s Ss us I ask b i Sat er you 
t K it respectful Miss Anne Wright 

‘*Put it on that ground, do you? Well, let 


us goin. Only, wa’n’'t it over in a flash?” and 
panions as they proceed up 
toward the front 


i talking about—what 





he confronts his con 





the w door ** Here we 


were riding alo were we 
All on a sudden 
Arthur—rides 
What was 
Wright, Colonel 
Wright, 


+ 


talking about ?—never mind. 


n us comes that fellow 
well, I mean, didn’t 

Oh ves, Colonel 
Wright, one word with you, Colonel 


well, rode he? 


he saying ? 


| wasn't that it? 


| You says, Peel, what was it? 


| Oh yes, Mr. Wright, you say, yonder comes a 
| as =a 7. , 

| man I know to be a Yankee, a Federal spy, and 
my mortal foe, shoot him down! What did you 





| turn so yellow for, Peel? your lips were white, 
screamed like a wild cat you did, didn’t he, Ms 
Larker, Parker; what"”—a very large oath—‘‘is 


in my mind? 


| Let's hear 


the reason I can't keep your nam¢ 


Never mind What was it? I ss 












what the man has to sav. Peel hen you whips 
| out vour six-shooter and fired. Missed, of course 
| Fellow kept right on steady as steel, didn't wince 
| or draw reir What did he say? For Go 
ke, Colonel Wright, one ] h you! 
| Then over in a flash, wa’n’t it? I had out n 
revolver and fired. I assure you, gentlemen 
} and Mr. Wright brims the assurance with oaths 
| ‘It was like that day with mv wife I didn’t 
| even know I laid hold, or intended to touch that 
music-book 1 see she was } ‘ ron ti 
no at the time: it was over before I knew it 
Sorry } y in | vs Mr. Wright. gravely, 
nd lay g his | und on | s bosom, **‘ not mvself. 
It " ntt ’ the mor nt bef e e 
‘ unt s done What Id 
' = Int wor Sing out 
‘R ; y Sir. I t is verv diffict 
B Bark« r gi , 7 ! 
ueing for » Dr. Peel 
I Ir uy you are a ¢ ard 
Art R te ut One word 
i iy ght. f (; is sak ( if ] 
t har that w rhen I 1 for his 
| breast | ‘ toft v. my down he 
went. Never.” a 1 Mr. W tit esive- 
ever \ gentlemen, 1 r fire 
t ! Alwavs ait I Vays ¢ 
for ! ething a button, a br st 
pin, something of the sort on him.” 
And sot turn to go, Dr. Peel foan 
it tien but afraid to cross the mat 
Barker wishing that he had been on son 


ent instead of in Somerville wl 
me for him that morning. Nor « 
rease when Mr. Wright sudden 





! I y are on tft steps 
j it w t t ve said at thet nareon ? 
For Heavy t me get « n and see if he 
s killed, w I says, I’ve | t you 
ttor Ar 1h} you t if you 
s ft : i ¥ 1 t t you try it 
You pucker uy face and sa olling uy 
your eves. as i i ble, It is the 
awful gt tor of ( It’s very curi- 
ous, a Mr. ¥ t enter the do« 
in these diff I am like a spectator look 
I 1 } hat ione, remember eve 
thing that is sa ym tly well, a kis wo of 
14 in the tl itt mom t. a cool one 
and a bot é : is 1 nd which is t 
devil I never 
Only all this } le and colorless delins tior 











| apparently 
dead, in the road where he fell His } rse, 
startled by the shots and his ler’s fall, | 
fled from the spot for a few hundred yards, had 
then st ed to graze, and so had by nightfall 
found his his stable-door, carrving fresh 
alarm for owner to a household already suf. 
ficiently distressed. , 
Mrs. S l had gone to town with Alice hours 
be e has not returned servants, 
rreatly afflicted by the loss of ; = 








ted by this new c: 











ill greatly attached to Mr. Art! 
iasten to inform Robby in the house of the ar 
val of the riderless steed. A few hours before 
that seds little boy was only ‘“‘ Robby.” now he 


is *‘Mass Robby” with the servants. His me 

















ther, too, has clasped him to her bosom, wi pt 
over him, and kissed him as her only child. In 
spite of his anguish Robby is not without a new 
sense of importance. Sorely afflicted in regar 
to Mr. Arthur, to whom he is ardently attach 
with tears streaming afresh down his cheeks. but 
the gravity of the oldest of men, he gives 
ge to the houszhold to be careful, generally 
ng his absence, and rides in through tl 
darkening twilight to Somerville. 
soberly and with*a sense of 











meditating 
having attained, 
during the last few hours, vears of growth. 
Entering at last the of Mrs. Bowles, 
ll known yet so long unvisited, he steals 


uietly, as is his wont 


house 





every where, into lier 


| 
chamber. But even Rebbv’'s sobriety of « ul is 
startled at the de: upon the face of that 


idly hue 
lady, lying, a mere shadow of her former s« 


partly in the arms of his mother, who sits uy 


all the alic n of the last few 


nati 
ly gone, and the two friends more to enact 
other now by far than before; while Alice 
comes and goes silently and gently, not \ 
in the reconciliation of the ho 
n her deepest sorrow for her dead brother, ay 
for her mother fast following him. ( 





eve! 











omm 7 
affliction has melted every coldness betw 
these two, made keenly alive, by and d 
their years of separation, to all they really 
each other. It touches Alice to observe how, in 


a mutual manner and tone, these two sorr 
smitten and white-haired friends are more to 
each other, like the schoolmates of years ag 
than grown persons. 

‘Read it yet more, Eliza dear: just 
please. Not from the beginni 
| about his being a high-toned ger 
tleman,” Mrs. 
etlv in. 

‘**No officer in the 
ardently beloved 
paragraph,” Mrs 
passage in the soiled and crumpled paper in her 
wet with tears, and already known by 
line of it, to these three. ‘ Yes 
h is,” continues Mrs. Sorel, at last, read- 
ing from the letter: “ ‘It has been my lot to he 
thrown with many offi 

common birth, very 1 ; 
but among them all, I am free to sav 
that Captain Rutledge Bx 
as a high-toned gentleman and most gallant sol- 


once 
once more, ng 
massage 
sowles is saying as Robby steals 
ju 
army could have beer 

No, that is the wror y 


SAVS, 


more 


Sorel searching for the 
hand, 


eart, every 


ers from the State of our 


ny of all grades during 








the war: 
} wles stood pre-eminent 
dier. It was only after Colonel Carrington had 
frequently expressed his he urty approval of the 
killing of Lincoln that Captain 


4 sowle & £1 ke at 
all upon the subject ] 


until Colonel 
pressed Captain Bowles for an 


The very strong lan 


nor then, 





ngton had 
utterance of his opinion 


ruage used by your lamented son in detestation 
guag i ; f tests I 


of the crime in question was but characteristic 
of the man, as I have already remarked in full 
Nor has Colonel Carrington even the excuse of 
intoxication, which the delirium of his language 
and conduct on the occasion would seem to ir 

dicate. Some excuse may be found for him who 
slew your son in the intensity of chagrin and 


bitterness attending the fall of Charleston. 
imerest of truth it should be stated, so far 
as any exasperation on this ground should have 

ffected any one, that individual might have bet 
ter plead it in the case of Captain Bowles, he 


birth, than Colonel 


being a Sout 


h Carolinian by 
C., who is well known to be ar 








necticut. And this is the general rule 
That will do, Eliza,” and the pale sufferer 


places her thin hand upon the paper. “ I thank 
God for it, Lizzie dear. I did hope, even p: 
that Rutledge Bowles might fight, even if he 
must fall there, upon some great field of victory 
within My heavenly Father 
has granted my prayer, though not as I thonght 
He has fallen on that soil—fallen in even a n 
bler cause—fallen in detestation and denuncia 
tion of a dastardly crime; the nobler in him to 
denounce it, to die for denouncing it, as it was 
a crime against the man in all the world whom 
we both—-Rutledge Bowles and myself I mean 
hold in greatest dislike. An inscrutable Provi 
dence, Lizzie’—and here the wasted hand wan- 
ders feebly about the sunken temples — ‘has 


South Carolina. 


been against the South. We won't discuss it, 
dear. I have tried to understand it; tried, and 
tried. If you only knew, Eliza,” said the grief 


struck woman, with earnest eyes upon the friend 
on whose bosom leaned, ** how hard I've 
tried! I've laid awake long nights throng 

when Alice here slept sweetly by my side, trying 
to make it out—trying so very, very ha d I 
have gone over the whole Bible in search for 
light, Lizzie. I wept and 
Don't be offended with me; we won't say any 
thing more about it; but I how 
South Carolina was wrong. 


she 


have prayed s 


can not se 
I know God rules 


dear; does nothing but what is right; but w 
it to have succeeded, Lizzie. I always fee 





in Columbia—but you are right. Only I try 
and try”—the hand taken from her daughter s 
grasp, and touching the forehead here and t! 
with fragile fingers. “I do not, I can not ut 
and 

sut you were speaking of Rutledge, Al 

h nindful of the dan 


savs Mrs 
} 





Sore] 


appealing to her through tears, and in get 
Lizzie, I know, and 
how foolish I have always been 

es—except Alice here, all 


ink even this mome 





nt more about Sot 
than I do al 


both been trae 


nd its d 





at and all 


we hav 


it is part of my—my very heart; 
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I can not help it. That Abolitionists should | 
actually conquer us!” and again the frail hand | 
goes to the brow, unspeakable bewilderment in | 
her eves. | 
“But I too have lost my son, Alice — my 
Frank. Let me read you the letter again.” | 
And in quiet tones, but with the tears trickling 
down her cheeks and glittering upon the white 
sheet as she reads, Mrs. Sorel again goes over 
the few words of her letter, brought in the same | 
package with her friend's, telling of the death of | 
her boy, after long sickness, in the hospital at 
Richmond. The letter is roughly written by a 
comrade, many words misspelled, but all to the 
effect that it was the death of a Christian youth 
fully prepared to die, his last breath filled with 
messages of love to his mother and Robby, and 
confident expectations of reunion with them ina 
world where war is forever unknown. Very 


peaceful and quiet his death, breathing quiet | 


and peace even through the first anguish of the 
bereaved mother. 

** And there is this too, Eliza, about Rutledge 
Bowles,” says the pallid sufferer, returning im- 
mediately, though after deepest sympathy with 
her friend, to her own sorrow. ‘Alice will tell 
you I told her, when I recovered from my faint- 
ing fit it was my first thought, as it is now my 
consolation. It is better he should have died, 
Lizzie, now that South Carolina is. defeated. 
Rutledge Bowles could not have endured to see 
it, dear. To live under the rule of Abolitionists 
would have been to him a living agony and hu- 
miliation worse than death. It is better as it is. 
Though why our heavenly Father should have 
permitted—” And as the wasted fingers seek 
the forehead, Robby can no longer keep silence. 
He has stolen silently by his mother’s side, she 
aware of his presence there, but too absorbed in 
the sorrow of her friend and herself for her to 
notice him. 

**Oh, mother, mother!" says Robby, the tears 
beginning to flow afresh at the sound of his own 
voice, ‘* Mr. Arthur, Mr. Arthur!” and breaks 
lown. 

Alice is seated by the bed, gently drawing out 
hrongh her hands the long white tresses of her 
mother, too fall of sorrow to speak, but at the 
name she turns so sharply around even her mo- 
ther can not but remark. it, her lips parted, every 
vestige of color gone from her cheeks. 

**Oh, mother, Mr. Arthur is killed! His 
horse—” But Robby can get no farther, for Alice 
has fallen forward upon the bosom of Mrs. Sorel 
in a faint, and all is confasion. 

(To be Continued.) 


HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 


It ie somewhat curions—even if one visite a first-class 
restaurant on a Sunday—to notice the compulsory change 
{f “programme” which some unthinking epienres are 
forced to make since the paseage of the new excise law. 
An attentive waiter at Delmonico’s arranges with care and 
nicety a cozy table for a gentleman who is evidently quite 
““»t home” there. The order for dinner is given, ending 
with: “And bring me a bottle of Royal Kose.” “No 
wine at all served to-day, Sir." The thoughtless gentle- 
man looks up in surprise—manifestly he has not been to 
church, and apparently has not once thought of its being 
Sunday! “‘Nowine?" ‘No, Sir, not to-day.” “Ah!” 
responds the diseppointed applicant. glancing reflectively 
4t the occupied tables in his immediate vicinity; “ well” 
another investigating glance—‘ bring me a bottle of 
Champagne cider!" And this order being complied with, 
and the opening “ pdép” aseieting his imagiuation, the re- 
cipient tries to fancy himself enjoying ree! Champagne. 
The workings of the Excise Law are awaking free die- 
cussion on the question of temperance; and in an en- 
lightened republic free discnesiou eventually results in 
enlarged views, and a final triamph of right principles, 


A Portland paper remarks—and the suggestion is worth 
the attention of other cities—‘* The authorities ought to 
establish water fountains at various points about the city 
to meet the wants of the thirety, People must have some- 
thing to drink. It is never wise to ent off a popular and 
vicious indulgence without giving an innocent and health- 
ful pleasure in ite stead.” 

In a little town away “down East,” efforte were once 
made to have a couple of town pumps for the convenience 
of the people. The matter was brought up at a town- 
meeting, but was voted down becanre the treasury was 
rather low. Whereupon an orator made the following ef- 
fective speech: “ There's Mr, Jones, he's gin up selling 
milk; you've just voted that we can’t have any water, and 
the Legislature says we sha'n't have any liquor! We've 
got about two inches of snow on the ground, but when 
that's gone we shall be in a fix! Then what are we going 
to drink ”” 

Perhaps people might take to nature's pure bhever- 
age if they had a good chance to get it. [t has been 
stated that during the summer a “jar of iced water near 
the door of every liquor shop will do more to diminish the 
rum-seller’s cuetom than a policeman on guard." Nu- 
merous water fountains have recently been established in 
London, and heve had a marked effect upon the beer 
shops. One dealer threatened legal procecdings against 
the authorities for allowing a drinking fountain to be 
opened near his house, alleging that it had diminished his 
returns more than twenty-five per cent. 


The Pavisian journals announce that an awful discov- 
ery has just been made with regard to the wholesale de- 
struction of the feathered tribe in France. It seems that 
the ‘gigantic pyramids” of little birds which are so no- 
ticenble in French markets are killed by poison! It is ae- 
eerted that tremendous quantities of nex vomica are sold 
for the purpose. The drug is boiled with grain and «pread 
over the fields at every period of the year, This informa- 
tion has created not a little alarm among epicures. 

It is not long since there wae an extensive polsoning by 
lead, in Middleton, N. Y. Great numbers of people being 
attecked by a virulent disease, which exhibited positive 

ications of lend puisoning, it was found, after mach in- 
sation, that the lead was conveyed into the stomachs 
be -ufferers by bread and meal, manufectured at a 
o the vicinity. It appeared that some of the mill- 
e- were old, aad cavities in them had been filled with 
von lead inetead of the usual cement. Of course the 
tio) detached particles of lead from the stone and 
them almost imperceptibly with the flour. The 

ven f-rmented an subjected to the baking process, 
eliately transformed into carbonate of lead, the 

# of all lead poisons. Bread of this kind was bat 
hotter than if «pread with white lead as a substitute 
butter. Many died from its effects, while happily 
many were saved by having taken the lead in such large 





deprived of health and strength. People who prepare | 
and deal in articles of food should have eufficient know}- 
edge to prevent such reprehensible carelessness as endan- 
gers the lives of multitudes. 


Strawberries have been very abundant notwithetanding 
the unusually cool season ; and “Ice Cream and Straw- 
berry Festivals” have been very fashionable, as they gen- 
erally are in Juné. These feetivale are in many cases 
given for the pleasure or benefit of Sabbath-echool+; and 
the little folks enjoy them vastly, to say nothing of the 
“ children of larger growth,"' who are so busy selling the 
good things for the purpose, perchance, of replenishing the 
Sunday-school Library. And speaking of selling good 
things reminds us of an anecdote, which contains a sug- 
gestion that any charitable lady is at liberty to follow 
if she pleases ! <= 








**A nobleman recently went to the sale of fancy articles 
lately beld at the Ministry of War, Paria, for the benefit 
of the poor, He first asked the lady at the’stall what was 
the price of a beautiful cigarcase. ‘Two hundred francs,’ 
was the reply. ‘Tis nothing; I'll take it,’ «aid the lord 

‘And thie jewel-case? ‘Eight hundred franes.’ * Ne- 
thing,’ again said the lord, handing a note of 1000 france. 
‘Do you wish for any thing el*e?” raid the lady. ‘Ah!’ 
replied he, ‘what I wish for is not to be compared with 
any of these articles, but fix a price." ‘What do you 
wish? ‘To kiss your fair hand.’ The lady blushed, re- 
flected, and replied, ‘Three thousand francs.’ The lord 
gracefully kissed the proffered hand, given with some 
hesitation—but what will not charitable ladies do for the 
poor? ‘I want something else,’ enid the lord; ‘a lock of 
your hair.’ *That will be ix thousand france." ‘That 
i# nothing,’ again said the lord, on receiving the lock of 
hair which the Iedy cut off for him. ‘Six and three are 
nine,’ said the noble lord, and, handing 9000 france to the 
lady, his lordship departed pleased with his bargains.” 


There ie a good moral to be deduced from a short poem 
which we find in an exchange. It is from the pen of 
William D. Morange : 

THE TWO DESTROYERS. 

Once on a time a plows Moslem, saying 

His morning worship in their style of praying, 

Just as the early sun had lit the «kies, 

Beheld a om throngh the mist arice 

A phantom Bideous as the dream of death 

“What art thou?” said the saint, with timid breath. 

“Tam the Plague?” 

And whither tends thy race ’"’ 

“To slay ten thowlandemen in yonder place.” » 

“Go not, I pray thee, if such prayer may be.” 

“In vain I am besought. ‘Tis destiny!" 

“ Go, then, if Allah urge thy path of gloom, 

Let the ten thousand know their sudden doom; 

Rut in the prophets name I do implore, 

When thou hast slain ten thousand, slay no more 

“To hear is to obey!” 

The virion passed, 

And o'er a multitude ite shadow cnet 

After the plague was over, at the place 

And hour in which it first unveiled ite foe 

Again the horrid phantem marched—and now 

Ont «poke the holy man: “*Whence comest thou!" 

“From yonder place.” 

“Iiow many hast thon slain ’” 

“ Victims of mine, ten thousand #trew the plain!” 

“Thou lieet! there are twenty thousand dead!" 

“"Tie true,” with feveri-h lips the phantom «sid, 

“Full twenty thoueand have death's power confest 

I emote ten thousand, fear struck down the ret.” 


A singular account is given in a recent Mobile paper of 
a youthful prisoner, about 18 years of age, confined in the 
city jail, but who conld not be kept ironed. Six different 
times his limbe were placed in irona, the strongest and 
most intricate, but all to no purpose. Then the officer 
manacied him by drawing his wrists together behind his 
back, after which he put on a tight-fitting pair of patent 
handenff. He then drew his arms clore behind him and 
put on a pair of enff* attached by a short chain, above his 
elbows. A chain was then attached to the cuff: at the 
wrist, which extended down to the shackles which were 
clorely fitted and locked on hie ankles. The officer the 
jocosely remarked to him: “ Now, Boong, if you wiggle 
yourself ont of that dre«s I will guarantee that the sheriif 
here will give you the freedom of your cell, and #0 long 
as you behave yourrelf you will never again be troned in 
this jail.” The young man declared it was a bargain, and 
in less than three minutes after he was left alone he «tood 
without an iron upon him—the deed evidently being ac- 
complished by sleight of hand. It is said that he ie a na 
tive of New York city, and has graduated from the Tombe. 


The London Queen apeak« with a mixture of earnest 
ness and sarcasm against the practice of bleaching the 
hair, which so many brunettes, paying reckless homage 
to fashion, are miserably practicing. It says: “ The prac- 
tice is simply ruinous; ome that, if followed again and 
agein, will change once silken tresses of brown or black 
into something, for color, like a singed cat's back: for 
texture not unlike a convict’s task of picked and onray 
eled onkum. At any rate, brunettes should be consi+tent. 
Having bleached their tresses, they should go into a 
chlorine bath and bleach their skins to match. The oper- 
ation would be peinful, but fashion does not heed pain 
The re«ult even is doubtful; but the experiment might be 
worth trying. We have seen a portion of a dead necro’« 
ekin bleached white; wherefore there would seem to be 
hope of success to a live brunette.” The Spectator av- 
nounces that there is now sold in Parise a dye which & 


Guernsey, where it excites lively curiosity. Wonders are 
related of it, enhanced by the mystery overhangirg 
threshold till now never crossed by the Guernsey world; 
it is said to contain furniture worthy of an enchanter's 
palace. The apartments and galleries have been entirely 
conatructed from designs by Victor Hugo ; he passed three 
years in drawing them. The rarest curioeities adorn the 
interior; for Vietor Hugo, who loves t 
has a mania for antique furniture 





live in the past, 


Hairdressers in general, and ladies in particular, will 
be delighted at the good news which comes from a coun 
try situated between Honduras and Nicaregua. It ix 
stated that there i# a territory inhabited by the Moequi 
toes — not the flies, but homan beings — who have just 
been discovered. The ladies and gentlemen of the tribe 
are very emall, but their hair would rejoice the heart of a 
eee excessively long and excessively beautiful, 

the middle in the style called Tom Noddy, and 
descending on each side for two yards or more according 
to imagination The color is even varied, and te some of it 
a light yellow, showing how nature adapts itself to fashion 
at the right moment. The officers of the frigute Thends, 
cruising on that const, who have had the honor of discov- 
ering these sons and heirs of the Mosquito land, have sent 
home a large supply as locks of hair to their lady-loves 
and to the merchants; and a joint-stock company (limit 
ed) will, perhaps, be immediately formed, for the shaving 
of the heads and collection of this useful and neces*ars 
article of commerce. The company will be called th 
*Chignon.” 

The last new thing In vegetables ie really quite a start 
ling wonder. The plant comes from Java, but we are teld 
that it has been fairly tried in the open ground In England 
and succeeds perfectly well. Think of a radieh, «ave the 
Pail Mall Gazette, with seed-pods about three feet long, 
and sometimes growing five or «ix inches in four-and 
twenty hours, We can think of nothing like it except 
Jack's immortal bean-«taik, which authentically-deecribed 
plant is nevertheless not spoken of as good to eat, where- 
as this radish is said to be as palatable aa it is monetrour 
The pods are ite edible portion, and when half grown you 
may pickle them or eat them as a component part in a 
salad. When they are full grown you may boil them, 
and they taste like a combination of asparagus and green 
pene 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


\ TANTED, for ——burgh, at the Term, Plain Gook; 
to wach, drees, and milk a cow. Good character 
indizpensable Apply at 66 Street. 


The paper from which we extract is Seotch, and not 
Irieh, or we should have attributed to a bull the cow that 
wanted washing and dressing as well as milking 


- 
LatretT Reweny ror Batovess.—U se brandy externally 
ntil the hair grows, and take it internally to clench the 
roots 
— -_ 
THE GIFT 


TO A FRIEND AT A PINCH 
Ah! ervel wae your gift, falee friend, 
It filled mine eves with tears, 
With pangs did this poor hoeom rend, 
And made me sim for neers. 


Canee of my enfferings and my woes, 
Regone!—I've had enongh ; 
You tanghed to hear how loud I enoze;: 
"Twas vou who gave the enuff! 
Gieones 

Harp Lines ow Inprviprara —The compuleory pur 
chase of land by a railway company i+ inewlt added to in 
jury. The buyers take a site in the seller's face 

_— 

What ts the difference between a tunnel and a epesking 
trumpet ?—One is hollowed out and the other ix hollowed 
in. 

oe -_ 7 
Tur Neepur- woman's Exctamatios.—Ahbem! 
—_— 

Why should the Britich Government strive to abotich 
the uae of the shillalah in Jreland ?—Decause it militates 
against the security of the crown 

aati _ 


WRITTEN AFTER GOING TO LAW 


The law, they eay, great Noture’s chain connects, 
That causes ever murt produce effect 

In me behold reversed creat Nature's laws 

All my effects lost by « single caure. 


_ 

A Conundrum Society awarded their annual gol!) medal 
to the author of the following specimen of harmless in 
sanity: Why is a man cutiiog grace like (ithelle ?— Be 


cause he is a mower (Moor) 





stantly changes white or flaxen hair into the mt gh 
rious gold, which is nearly instantaneous, and never fa\l-. 
or can fail. It is called orpiment, ix the golden euip! 
of arsenic, and hae only one trifling drawback, whici 
those who want it probably will not mind. Jf kills, iu 
as inevitably and aa ewiftly as doses of arsenic would. 


A very coqnettich-looking vehicle is now the fashion tn 
the Bois de Boulogne. It is hung on the finest «pring». 
and is like the car of a water-nymph—a theatrical one 
There is but room for the fair driver and her petticont. and 
she fille it as completely as an oyrter does ite shell, ‘There 
are no hangers-on, either tiger behind or lion at the «ick 
and on account of ite peculiarities it ix called the Excin- 
sive by the lau: +, and the Egoiste by the gentlemen 


They rather out-do us in England in regard to matri 
monial advertisements, judging from the following, » hich 
present the matter with unique frankness to all desiring 
wives: 

Ada Emily Jenny, just nineteen, fair, blue ever. aud 
handeome, would like to be married ns early as possible, 

Rosebud, who i# seventeen and pretty, having rich gold- 
en hair, wishes to marry a tall young man, about tweuty- 
four years of age. 

Violet wants to be married to a tall man. She jx tall, 
and very good-looking. 

Lalla Rookh would dearly like to he married, She moves 
in first-class society, and has £500 a year. She fx cighuen, 
tall, and strikingly bandeoine. 


Some of the applicants put the matter rather wpon th 
ground of duty and destiny : 

Mary G., who has good looks, but does not wish to «peak 
of them, wants to be married. She has read her Li! 
and knows that marriege is the destiny and honor of » 
man. She is twenty-three. 

Catherine FE. B., who has dark brown hair, and «o't 
brown eyes, with pretty features and nice figure, wich 
to falfill her woman's mission, and marry. She will lave 
money. 

Victor Hugo's home is situated in the moet lovely spat 
that ever landscape painter dreamed of. Placed upon a 
height, it overlooks the city, the fort, and that immense 
horizon of the sea where nothing seems to trammel the 





quantities as to produce counter action. But scores were 


flight of even genius itself, The house is celebrated in 
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ius Present I ry 
oe 

Ina Stock report we read, a fer , Cies 
ernpments are a fraction bett: wi ernmente ? 

a 

Te temperate in diet. Our firet parc nte ate theme ry 

out of house and home 
— 

(Y Leary, gaging with astonishment unen en « 
in A menagerie, asked the k per What kind of a baete 
is that ati hay « hie t ? 

~_ 

What commodity { lway ft ed at t*.. The law 
7- 
Shakespeare eaye that “ use etron * habit Some 
body «tates that he t 1 the experioe na t st it 

did not anewer at all 
a 

What things increase t more you contract them * 

Debts 
- 

A norergay le oa nined i brar ‘ tice « 
day for a couple of mont j v iu the w fone 
that will aet t 

_ 

If vou can't « ‘ if te, try » 1M ve 
powers upon a ¢ | nd 5 tn ; t ren! 
- 

To Remove Sraixe en THE CHAgsCTITA—GCet ri 
_ 

An anetioneer was eel! s Tbe ¥ at t Ile woe 
net very well read i tx t h the ities, 
trusted to luck, and went ad Here 
eaid, ** Bunvan's I im j ere [ of 
fered for it How I f i i 
trees, by John Bunyan ? Tie a firet-rnte t nt 
with «ix peri i ! ' } 
about the Pilgrims, by Joba I an! ew 
come from, an’ wi i! ] | “ ru lore 
after they lar tii b pict f f ‘om guin 
about Piymouth, peddiw with a pack on his back 

a 

Morro ron 4 Srevanrs AM They al erve wl 
only etand and wait ' ”" 

—-- - 
REFRESUMENTS 

The beet drink for a prieze-flehter mey | a “clore 
emach.” althongh the Rroich ale woul probably | 
him to“ the scratch” sooner. Speaking of prize-fighters 


would it be inappropriate to designate « blow from an in 
toxieated pugiliet ** a 
The following list ' 
vidual drinks not found on the wine lixte of the popular 
hotels — 
For hankere — eurrent wine 
For etock holders hare. na 
For shipmastere —the old port 
Yr mining operato mineral water 





inclides many 


I 
For octogenarian elder wine 
For seametresses——eo-da wate 


<_ 

Tur ie.es of Garret It ix «tated that the ne nd 
which hae appeared off the const (ere has been nemet 
George, after the v ng king {bwit Wet 
that the ikland, which @as ¢ t up wnexpectediy by « 
popular eruption, scmewhet in t me way that Mile 
M-jesty wae placed the throwe of Athens, will not eet 
him the example of disappeartr agenin, ae there voleanic 
islands sometimes do, the be tclerse rising from a droy 
of the erater And there ae a i many ardent «pirite 
in Greece quite ripe for a dieturbance 

A grim, hard-headed «4 j e afte hearing a flowers 

~e from a pretent “ ng barrister, advised hi 
to pluck it ' ‘+ : bee from the whee of “ 
imagination and | them lute the tail of his judgement 
— 

If vou would « roneal« be good-natoret! An 

ery man can wu t ‘ ‘ he » eating bolied cab 


haw tewed 


THE MOSQUITO. 


A Plate from an Illustrated Work suppressed by the Camden and Amboy Railroad Compa- 


ny, entitled ‘“* The Insects of New Jersey.” 
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DREAM-HAUNTED. 


Gledhills of my friend 





I wAD taken a lease of 


























































[ | The latt efore he would nsid- 
the | as i, insisted upon my sleeping 
ght at Gil D ‘ a nis wil 
. } hars f the house, will 1 you a tol- | 
a mE pa ! wrtable bed 
vA the 1 g at ten and see you 
‘ 1 the me rt i that vou 
“ I w urT é draw! p at 
nv occupancy the 
‘ 
| : . iav was drawing to a close when I 
self wa the avenue toward the old 
at Gled An old man answered my 
a at t He bowed respectfully at | 
. ' a 1 me that Mr. Lomond had 
stent that I s al t to dine and sl ep at 
A ] ane e thr il the great 
8 n dull, hea rash, that 
‘ por rner of the hous id 
awoke a f my hear Pre led 
] tx whem ace and matism 
} ; a | seed ft solate-hook 
l ! t 1 staircase, and 
an thr ra int he drawing 
’ r 1 of smaller ro 
, part for my ser 
| “ 1 every tl | ke in 
t f 1 Now that the 
; ger on the place, | 
} t anv of those bare, deso- | 
t attribut of hom 
4 ‘ | } lf » te ly 
f ‘ . t ¢ ‘ 
n-ea m 
t rhosts of a I 
} er ! & 
hold g it I held dear on ea 
The for me I nd to be 
omfort f in a neat but inexpensive 
® le f i st y m th 1 mar iat 
e since f the last tenant, three ars 
i © the ‘ hed and set aside, read 
ior ey} f ince visitors, like mvself, 
\ either | } ‘ ish or that of Mr. Lo- 
t ht ! a night at Gledhills, 
at ti f rw ] e occunan's before me 
sle rea t eact and had gone on 
‘ : } ave : gc. never to be see 
hetr ‘ , it ra ] think t t ther 
! be Mr. Lomond 
. ‘ ‘ the irface 
umple justice to Mr 
i) r sessed some mea 
t | took my cigar 1 
long r r, and so cam presen ly 
t er uwing-room, in which tl 
we ow | a ghostly ga of 
. arpeted and destitute 
creaked and val 
‘ at tread t gl) it were burdened w 
e " wi it would fain reveal, ! | 
. Ont the tl ke narre 
ra w “ } ‘ was lig l was a 
leony, bel | tretched a velvety ex- | 
e of law1 ‘ 1 e with a gay basket | 
ers, the v | i el in | a clump « 
s f I] have 1 that the room was desti 
of f it ] ifter a time that i 
at taine ' ts more | pere lay 
ary 1 tra wi t till ne 
ove ; i} for half a ec 
\ I aware of t fact I | 
fi tt room, it 
er tl picture more clos 
74 { t ra f a man in tl 
I | was vogue toward the end 
f last cent ] face was Verv handsome, wit 
; te f its own, that would have 
‘ € t for a vague, repellent some 
t f ahine t ] and cruel lurk 
nder ¢ ‘ that ar ial smile, whicl 
° t had ! rare fidel and had 
‘ t ' It t have beer 
‘ hete trait f the countenal 
t e 1 likens to Mr. Lo 
i] ‘ tI t | rait befor 
e was that of 1 tor of the prese 
: ( } le 
rhe fat 1 the sol to whiel 
} . ! id et ‘ ut an earl ! T 
; ere v a! ; ’ ; ( 

t i ] ! 1 long t att l 
| T t< } T tire ! miber } | r som 
. at ‘ ) I was still des; ly 

ake t that last tl r 1 do remem 
1 und | suppose ! must have slid off to sleep 

inutes later till in the act of assev 
to mvself that t leep there was for me ar 
Winether I had slept for hours or for 
when I woke up in the weird land of 

j pel ‘ which I can offer no opinion 
J to that cor isness which is possessed by 

and wil many cases, is quite as 

‘ tl ) of real life; but through- 
the at r wild drama that followed I was 

t al 1 1 tv of my own; I had all the 

1 ane tor without the responsi- 

( J i ng I had no existence 

‘ 1 ! 1s merely the witness of 

Fa 1’ om rences, which took place 

! ref to me, and which I was 

erles pr t or influence in the slightest 

’ . was the drawing-room at Gledhills—I 

t or vy the portrait of the soldier 

er the f place rhe walls, painted of a delicate 
eea-green, were bung with numerous pictures and 
gravings it h frames \ thick Au! usson car- 
the floor, and in the huge fire-place a 

1 fire at had 1 | urned itself down to 

es, was low ‘ ng I} rniture was 

‘ ered, al Ls ch zal d th 

h narrow v s Standir ‘ cor- 

ner, tween the quaintly-carved legs of a maboga- 
ny chiffonier, was a tall Mandarin jar, with an 










| open-work lid, from 


close to the window as an answering signal. 


tain, so that 


was 


which was exhaled a faint in- 
describable perfume, as of the bruised sweetness of 
a hundred 


flowers ; in the opposite corner stood a 


books richly bound were scattered about the 
om, which was lighted by a number of wax-can- 
les fixed in lustres over the mantle-piece. 

Seated at a little fancy-table was a girl, eighteen 
or twenty vears « Id, making-believe to be busv with 
her « mbroidery, but with a mind ey idently preoccu- 


pied by some more important subject. She had on 
a short-waisted white dress, after the fashion of 
those days, from which her long narrow skirts fell 
, utterly guiltless of all modern 


Her face was 


away in sedate fold 
modes of extension of ci 
beautiful, and she had the 
scious of that fact; but 
recular features there was something resolute and 
sack, as by an instinct, 
to the portrait over the fire-place. She had loos- 
ened the thick masses of her chestnut hair, and they 


rcumference 


of a person quite con- 








lerlying this charm of 





proud, that carried the mind t 


| now fell low down over her shoulders, confined only 


bv a narrow band of blue velvet. Round her neck 
was a thin chain of gold, from which hung a locket, 
which she drew every now and then from the bosom 
of her dress, and pressed with feverish eagerness to 
her lips. The same impatience was visible in the 
way in which she would put a few qui k stitches 
into her embroidery, and then pause, with the nee- 
dle to listen intently, and so lapse 


inte a dreamy, absent mood, out of which she would 


in her fingers, 


1 
wal 


e up in a minute or two with a start, and begin 
to ply her needle again as restlessly as before. 

That something for which she was so impatiently 
waiting came at last—a low, clear, peculiar whistle, 
heard by me so distinctly through the midst of my 
dream. at 1 remembered so well when I awoke that 
I could afterward reproduce itexactly. The young 
lady started to her feet the moment the signal fell 
on her ear. Her eves flashed with a newer ra- 
diance; her soft lips ponted into a smile; while 
from her bosom upward a lovely flush spread swift- 
ly, as though Eros had touched her that instant with 
his torch, and already the celestial flame were cours- 
ing through her veins. A brief minute she stood 
thus, like a lovely statue of Expectanc then she 


burried to one of the windows, and drawing aside 





the long chintz curtain, she placed a lighted candle 
Then, 
having withdrawn the candle and replaced the cur- 
the from the outside would 
eem quite dark again, she left the room, to return 
presently with a ladder of thin rope, to which were 
iffixed two hooks of steel. 
to lock 
lrawing-room, and having thus s°« 
ntrusion, she passed out of sight behind one of the 


window 


ine 


Her next procee 
the three doors which opened into the 


red herself from 


curtains: and then I heard the faint sound of a 
window being cautiously lifted, and I knew, as well 
as though the whole scene was visible to me, that 
she was fixing the rope-ladder to the | aleons by 
means of its hooks, and that presently her lover 
would be with ber 

And so it fell out. A little while, and the enr- 


‘That weary, 


into the roon 


came 


tain was lifted: the ladv came back 
and folle close wu 


stranger, and handsome 


ll 


at 


hero of 


on her steps 


wing 
dark like a tru 
romance. 

My 
“My 
He took her in 

her fondly 


razed down 


darling Lenore 
dearest Varrel '" 
} 


hie arms, and stooped, and kissed 


and 


and then he drew her to the light 
into het 


eves, In whi h nothing ! 


ble, and then he stooped 


love for him was then vis 
wain and kissed her not less tenderly then bef 
His roquelaure and hat had fallen to the ground 


ealed a man of fashion of the 
he v 


r black eves, and a pensi 


and he now stood re 
1. As before 


loking, with languist 





perio stated as eminently gor 








one ally we Romeo w 
his hai 


He wore 


any kind, ina profusion of short, 


mile such as ne end 


imauination without parting of 


black, glossy curls, 
the elaboration of 


in which there was no trace of 


art, and he was. clean-shaven, except for a short 
whisker that terminated half-way down his cheek 
He wore a blue coat with gilt buttons, swallow 
tailed, short in the waist, and high-collared His 
waistcoat was bright-vellow as to color, crossed 
with a small black stripe; a huge seal depended 
from the fob of his black small-clothes; and the 
lessian boots in which his lower extremities were 


legree of brill- 
and tied 


soft muslin : 


encased were polished to a marvelous « 
His cravat, white and unstarched, 
with fine, 
and the frilled bosom of his shirt had been careful- 
In 


iancy. 
a large bow, was made of 


ly crimped by conscientious feminine fingers 


this frili he wore a small cluster of brilliants; while 
a large signet-ring, a genuine antique, decorated 
the first finger of his right hand. 


Such was the appearance of Sir Derwent Varrel ; 


and absurd as a costume like his would now seem 
on the classic flags of Bond Street or St. James's, it 
vet became the baronet admirably, while he in re 
turn lent it a grace d distinction which made it 





seem the only attire proper for a gentleman 
“*Why did you not come last night ?” sai 
nore, “ Hour after hour I waited for vou in 
"Twas not my fault, dearest, that I did 
of that rest well assured red Varrel 





“answ 
I was hugely chagrined.” 
wear’ 
‘**Tis ever men's excuse, B 
here, I will not be melancholy. 
be forever by your side!” 
She nestled her head shvlv 
stroked hair sof 


ut now that vou 
h, that I « 


are 


He 
whit 


on his bosom. 


her chestnut lv with his 


sinister smile—such a smile as might licht up the 


face of a fowler when he sees the fluttering 


cent which he has been doing his best to entice be- 


snare. 
"he replied, pr 
‘“* You speak as if what you long 


gin to turn longingly toward the 
“* Little simpleton ! lling her ear 
for'were impossible 
of attainment; whereas one word 
make it a blissful ceriainty, and 
hearts happy forever.” 
‘I can not, Varrel 
Ali, why does my father dislike you so much?” 
“Iw faith! how should I know? But 


ul 


ir 
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1 Le- the 
Vain. 

not; 
‘ Busi- 
ness that brooked not delay kept me from your side, 


business!” sighed Lenore. 


uld 


hand, and looked down on her with a crafty and 


inno- 


m vou would 
render two loving 


I can not say that word. 


dislike is 
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not the word, little one. 
he hate 
gladly ca 
ready ear: for | am unfortunate enough to have 


me intensely? There those who 


lumniate me, and for such he has ever a 


are 


v enemies, and doubtless twice as many faults 
No, no, I not 
claimed Lenore. ‘‘In time my father will relent, 
and t) 
‘6 Never “ Colonel 
| Lomond is not made of melting staff. His hatred 
of me he will carry with him to the grave. “Never 
| look for cl 
changing hist 


ng tenderness 


man 


will hear such language,” ex- 


en— 
en 


girl!” said Varrel, fiercely. 


inge in him. Sweet one,” he added, 
nein a moment to one of low-breath 
ing. implor ‘sweet one, as I have 


told thee before, 
| ent on a single word from those rosy lips. 


ny 
both thy fate and mine are depend- 
Be mine, 


spite of every one! Iam rich and can supply 


i 

thy everv want. We will go abroad; and in some 
lovelv Italian vallev, or fair isle of the eastern seas, 
we will forget our bv-gone troubles, and watch the 





| happy days glide softly past, while rounding our 
lives to tl! 
| hack Eder Oh, Lenore, dear- 


est and best loved, flee with me at once and for- 


at perfect love which alone can bring 
to this weary earth. 
ever!” 


She was standing by the little table, smiling, 








trembling, and vet with tears half starting from her 

| lids, while he, kneeling on one knee, was covering 
| her hand witl passionate kisses. 

‘Oh, Varrel, vou try me almost bevond my 


strencth!” sl 


not do 
well as I do 


ve murmured. *‘ But I can not, I dare 
1 wish. You know not my father as 

He would seek me out and kill me 
d vou too, Derwent ! 


| and you too, ar wherever we 


might be. His vengeance would be terrible and 


pitiless 
| * Timid little puss!” he said, half scornfi lly, as 
| he rose and encircled her waist with his arm. Am 


I not competent to protect thee against the world ? 


| 

| Fear nothing. For this house of bondage, for this 
| stagnation of heart and soul, I will give thee life and 
light and | 


** Hush! 


Thou shalt exchange this—” 
dd 


exclaimed Lenore, s ‘niy, with a 


smothered shriek. ‘I hear my father's footfall 
| ont stairs Io the window, Varrel, or you are 
lost! 


One hasty kiss, and then Varrel dashed aside the 
chintz curtain, and sprang to the window, only to 
fall back 


ken 


next moment into the room like a man 
the dark. ‘*A thousand devils! I 
strayed!” he exclaimed. ‘* The rope- 
and I see the figures of men moving 


stric in 





| have been | 
ladder is gone 
about the lawn Lenore, you must hide me 
‘* Too late—too late !” 
Thev both stood 


| to st 


she sobbed. 





fora moment as though changed 
ena. while 


the footsteps came with a heavy 
tramp along the echoing corridor, and halted out- 
7 

oor. 


side the The eyes of Lenore and Varrel turned 


instinctively to the door-handle, and tl ey sav 


| 

| it 
} 

| door + 

| 








move as it was tried from the other side, but the 
as still locked. 
Open, Lenor is I!” said a stern voice from 
without; and the summons was emphasized | 1 
heavy blow on the panel of the door 
**Oh, Varrel, 1 dare not disobey '” said Lenore. 

in an agonized whisper. “ Hide yourself behind 
| the curtains; perhaps he may not know of your 
| presence here: and when he shall have cone to his 
| own room we muet plan your ese ipe. H ot 
a word Hide! hide!” 

Why this foolere of locked doors ?” said he 

w came in. Am I to be barred out of my ow 
| rooms } child like vou? 
| The nicht was so dark, and—and I felt so lone- 

And nd von did not expect vour father back 

he said, mimicking her tone with a sneer 





ate, cirl'” he said. with a 


Come, now, vou will tell me 


next that you have had no visitorse—eh ? 
Indeed. 1 papa said Lenore with painful 
ag ees 
Been quite alone ever since I left home this 


afternoon ?” 
‘Quite alone, papa.” 
A Patnt deck of anlar 








was ming back into her 
cheeks by this time; she began, perhaps, to hope 
that after all this juesti zr his suspicions would 
be allaved, and he would go to his own room If 
Pe eee his next words must have un- 
| deceived her t ibly. 
| You lie 1—von lie !” he said, in a voice whose 
ternr was not without a tremble in it: and as 
he spol he tor ed Varrel’s hat contemptuonsiy 
with } foot, which up to that moment had lain 
Duhon ae wee Oh. that child of mine 
| should ever live to d »=me thus!” His clasped 
hands and upturn face seemed to appeal to Heaven 
| against the falsehood that had just been told him 


but next 


| his f 


instant the loc anguish died from off 


ind his features settled back into more than 


we 
ir former harshness as he strode across the floor 
hack the curtain, behind whose folds Var- 
* Behold the proof! "he cried 
‘* Behold the damning proof! ” 


For a moment the two men 


and flung 
rel was concealed, 
Oh, Lenore 
stood eying each other 
Lenore, with a pitiful ery, fell at her 
father’s feet, but he heeded her no more than if she 

» | had been a stone, 
In the father of Lenore I beheld the original of 
the picture over the drawing-room mantle-picce ; 


in silence, 


» | only he seemed older and more grizzled, and his 
featur marked with the carving of 
Time's chisel that He had on a 


es more deeply 
} 


in his portrait. 


» sort of military undress suit, with a pair of heavy 
riding-boots and spurs, and a short heavy whip in 


his hand 
| ‘This. 


Sir Derwent Varrel, is an unexpected 


. | honor,” said Colonel Lomond, in a tone of uncon- 


» | cealed irony, as he made the baronet a 
and ‘* Prav—pray let 
of you to emerge from an obscurity so uncongenial 
to one of your fefterprising dis; That 
| better, Lenore, child; Jet us have a little more light 
| on the scéne- -it is.a pleasure to look on t! 
an honest man—and we may, perchance 


swery 


ceremonious bow. me | 


yosition. is 


e face of 


beg 


You should ask, why does 1 before we have done. 


[Jone 





More light, girl. a4 
perhaps, Sir Derwent \ 
the n 


! And now 
favor us with some explanation—any 


do for 


hear 


ple, will, of course, 
be hidden, like a « 


of m) 


me 


ymmon thief, behind t} 











drawing-room. 
Varrel’s pale olive cheek fiu 1 deenly at 
little ch, and a dangerous licht hea 
in his eves as he step; out of his hidi 
advanced into the room. ‘ 


‘Colonel Lomond 


simple as he desires Then he «t 
refresh his nerves with a pinch of snuff, 

‘You are aware, Sir,” he resumed , 
vour daughter; that several nx he a I « 
fain have made her my wife; and that 
alone was wanting to such a unio 

** Precisely so, sid Colonel I ond ‘ 
of tones, as he balanced the ha 
whip between his thamb and er 

You might prevent our marria S 

could not keep us from loving one a 


Sir Derwent, proudly. 
my ds 
respect left for me to refude to ed yo 


consent: 


‘*In other words. aughter had 


but you had not suff 
to refrain from using vour ir 


girl’s will to induce her to decei | 
to consent to nocturnal assignat aw . 
like vourself, Love! The word is s 











ing from such lips as your You a I 
went Varrel, had hich words together 
ago, and I told you then that I would rather « 
daughter lyi in her coffin fhan wedd 
one as you: and tl words I 
night. Come hither, girl.” he added 
nore roughly by the wrist hither 
at once and forever between me and this 
has taught thee to lie to thy father wi 
sav? Navy, there can be no choice betwee 
this man and me. I tell tl rirl, that 
ran » can not fathom the depths o ch i 
his A gambler so deeply tainted that i 
etv of gentlemen is he allowed to pla il 
so vile, that to couple a woman's nar th } 
passport to dishonor; a sha nd bl 
has been twice hooted off the N market 
bankrupt so desperate] lved that 
wealthy marriage vith h aon ’ 
the heiress of Gledhills—can he |! ‘ 
to retrieve his fortunes Rah! +s 
try-bred ignorar ft « 
"“ Hard words, Colonel I 1, very har 
said Sir Derwent, lainfully ; * = 
to think, utterly i iy {1 f. 
‘Hard words! ay, hard enough to |! 
an innocent man to righteous anvet t 
seems, to flutter t low ating pulses e 
faintly; and that because thou knowes 
true. Proof! Her tofa V 
lured sweet Ma D fre het ‘ 
allew. and hid her . | the 
of her friends W t mple ] 
lightly for a mont! r two, and th id 
to starve or die as she might tl k best W 
vou, Sir Derwent Varrel, unless this lett i] 
a letter signed with your name, and f 
poor child’s pocket when she lay I 
f und drippine hair oe dead ' 
t r And now it is my daughter tl see] 
entray 
As Col 1 Lomond w from his p 
ter } had } peaking. Le 
k ry anh altit tot r 
t rror Varrel reeled backw 
Icke bed 
P | +} . eae 
led.” said ¢ 1] 1 witha ' 
£ toy Or cna 
r 
| n not—T dar ‘ t witl - 
mur V arrel 
0 ! . ‘ lk ¢ m —_ 
—_ ‘ ‘ ’ | } , ‘ 
awd And ‘ " ea hone of ( 
| wh wl tled thro ht ir 
car wl n Varrel ne 1 shoulders tw 
twisting round his face the second occasion 
leaving a thin livid wheal a s his cheek whe 
had cut into the flesh Varrel ret rubles 
to shrink backward with a1 led erv of rage 
pain; ba xt tant | ! l with th 
onel, an the whip from his hands, fl 
to the other end of the roo 
Give ‘ i ri » nietol 4 ost 
kind!” he cried, hoarsely This vile ‘ 
absolves me fror ll conseqnu Col 
mond, vour blood be upon your ow: l 
The Colonel emiled eetly 1 hin 
spoken,” he said only that vou express 
mewhat afte he Furioso fashion bi 
urms is worthy of all prais nl I hasten 
with it. In this cabinet, Sir. are a 
prett playthings & eve laddened t! 
gentleman ] ‘ they are hot ili 
particular. The choice is : 
Varrel's fingers closed over tl } 7 
rapiers thus presented t m ] 
its edge and temper, by running | 
thumb appreciatively ale lenct! 
bending its point beck nearly +} ‘ 
Lomond disem! \ ! f ti 
over-coat in which |} et l l 
minute the two men fh | ! 
Gardez-vous, M ir!” cried ( 
as he made the first pa 
It was thorough! rstood by bot! 
that they were fighting lear | th 
of them must look for mercy from t 
of them were excellent swordsmen, but Sit 
had the advantages of youth and agilit : 
and he pressed the Colonel hardly, who, w ‘ 
ing up his defense w arily, vet felt himself 
to retreat step by step before the lespet 
of his antagonist. 
The clash of the swords seemed to rouse 


from the stupor into which she had fallen 
} 


her hands pressed to her temples, and with gla 


lit all | eyeballs, that-followed every mov ement of the « 
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tants, sta 1 to her feet Her lins moved, | 
1 f them Perhaps she was 
erself wl r it re not a at « 
are hiah ¢ first eath of r ‘ j 
te forever With tl ame | ‘ 
. al f on } fa ne w th 
t | antagonist I rs cl it 
er bright arks flew Ir tl s! r 
rf as they str K ¢a 1 t 
| ‘ @ gTasy of the 
. « that held tl 
‘ tants were just opposite the spot wher: 
e { em ted Let re was e'a | hg he , ’ 
f tic when suddenly, at a movement 
the point of Col 1 Lon "s rapier 
1 off; an advant which Varrel insta 
vith a dextrous strok I ent the 
‘ k “ 1 IcTOSS t 
i tl at tofl f ! | r 
e- 2 the sar ment at t : 
an ted out of his | he sprang forward 
‘ articulate hield her 
r what sh kne ‘ ] 1 th 
f Varr timed at her t heart with 
oun h wi .. thet ‘ re of venge 
a lend t hat t, passed instead 
‘ ‘ ed ¢ + ha . " Her { ~__ 
. her as si f Papa—k 
! rmur } r: then a stream 
| et fror } « al iddered = 
, 
, ‘ 
‘ | i ne j , erine |} te 
‘ : there for a littl 
i I 1. I ups I 
‘ ' 
\ 1s 4 ‘erased « " 
! ( ] I ‘ 
j [ Siz | 
. to af 
iH , 2” ey 
sir D 
Lor } 
Granted S ot ‘ 1 that 
y de t , W hat 
a . ; 
“wa ‘ 
a | 
| . } ‘ k ‘ ‘ } 
, Ae 
across this ta ry Hea 
\ el a low 
ea at t his ashen 
Call hat name ¥ will uid Lomond 
‘ , i t shall be Dare to refuse 
the great Fiend of Darkness, whose true son 
a Iw t 11 vol rwi wit 
» life and eend + orth it the 
ra sa ward and a rog 
- , ‘ \ i the y ~ rat wv) fore. 
‘ andkerchief. and his 
t fa rotest H 2. we 
g waver l slow atient f t f 
! wa t t t its « t 
{ said Colonel Li ai ont i. 
f pistols on the tabl Varr hesitat for 
tant whi tT mma | ! ‘ | 
No fresh arrange t of posit us} 
hev being already on opposite of 
€ which poor Lenore’s embr r ~ 
aS ene id cast it asid t! r 
h-aring her a6 | 
( I I must make a t protes 
avainat this } - \ 
Acrain t (a) els 1 | : d e 
the « will strike Be rea 
| was a great contrast | wee t two 
* i +} at + 1 f 1 _ , it f ) n f 
mu-t be inevitable de Colonel Lomond's 
é eek looked even darker than usual, and 
ves seemed to burn with intense hate as he 
zing at his antagonist from under his lower 
rows; buf his extended arm was firm as a bar 
er Varrel was evident nervous His lips 
faded t a dull bluish whit he pressed ¢ 
to his chest occasiona us if to still the 
irt beneut! while the other, which 
tol, trembled slightly in spite of hi 
se onds—thres s—two sec is. The 
br ling stillne tl vervaded the room 
. « eth r awful Chine « nd The ilwe 
f the little French clock had not completed 
‘ ke efore the two t gers were pulled. 
i 1 rep rt, and a gush of smoke from one of 
pons, and Sir Derwent Varrel, shot thrceugh 
art, f ack L 
s a thorough rel !” said Col 
q Lomond as he the face of his dead 
'y a door opened, and showed a very old 
' white hair, and clad in a white dress 
in the entrance From the move 
unds vou understood at once that she 
» op seaele on 
Henrv! where are 1?” she cried 
l a pistol jast Ww Oh, tell me 
t hurt " A ple uivanced a step or 
: h passed over the face of Col- 
I am here and well, mother,” he 
I return to yourown room. I am sorry 
I t nicl the ly, plaintively, 
l t Lenore been to kiss me, and sav good- 
s asleep. mother,”’ said the Colonel. in 
\ tet net . hall 
ed i ; 
i. iv. £ » 
—_ i ‘ ‘ nm his 
L rie : s white dress of his dead 


q 














it home to-day in place of calling on Mrs. Gree j ha , 
leaf. ry 
‘But Mrs. Greenleaf sails for Europe this after- f 1 to lend hit 
no ried mamma, aghast r 18s 
Sorry to deprive you of vour farewell: but a were enace 
mT irked to Willie. when vou kept | at f ber « 
home from the picnic that he had cipated for t him peak 
six weeks, I do it for your good. mv dear S: al wi 
She is my dearest friend, and I mifst see her ’ too late for 
said mamma, resolutely She would never f . ed him for 
give my absence Re ully, dan e, this passes a There was no t 
So Willie thought. You may remember ‘ und findi a bor 
threw himself on the ground in a sort of despa : an r 
and that he would not be comforted; but a teresting chapter 
very prope rly remarked, ill-temper must be curb Mar i: w 
** But, interrupted mamma, almost beside her Away ra ma 
self, ** you surely don’t « prehend ‘ 
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laughter At hich pe t the whole machinery of A om , 
‘ rm I f awav, and | awoke t 
Ther , r ep for me that night. S&S ‘ 
l : was . «tr ri rv drear 
I t t ‘ a part of n w ‘ y 
x ‘ hat ¢ off fe 1 ‘ . j 
- . he = shall * Lenor “ t * 
t he flay r ! er father : a, t \ to | 
f Varr : I n angr liapute et t b 
to eck . und 1 felt that p Oo the rh 
as it e, a part of my f I elled M ma \ 
cue f Ni I ald t resist, I quitte { . 
bed rox lwa red, half-dressed, into the great t t 
‘ ate dra r he scene of all the strang: Ma a stood 
t ents of i The ghostly splend f* l 1 to have but 
t n nt led it 1 i er twas as : that wa : 
tath : iss e vast tomb As I st tara f 
the “ ng a et afraid to enter, a isappr tf 
cust wee zg up tl alley rattled chat to expla 
t ¥ } ft i a ind what se d pp t 
like a r 1 ¢ rh. came to me « ‘ 4 ‘ «l ‘ 
gloom, a s terably sad, that, with a sometl ’ 
ler, I st ack ward i shut the door ] her t 
I was ver la he ten oclock came and an orde 
brought Mr. Lomond, 7 tual to the minut It Andia : 
18 ¢ what I exy he said, when I had e! iyvs savs the f 
him a t gular dream ; und I ma : ma L any 
I A tell » t recis | tl Same irea “ th « OF 
which impressed vy ‘ last night You s 1 
dreamed ever matter who they may be fair sooth gly 
he first time they sleep at Gledhills, and never She wa rvou 
afterward; and this ¢ se—for | may truly ca t Oh! it of s 
y that na has hung over the house f the lay proper! < 
ight w h the tr ly, which you witnessed Do what she w 
! imaginat “ “ 1 out all its dis the irritating re 
it reality with } ‘ j “ t 4 encen t wi " 
rstand wl I requested t lee ne night at her to stumbl 
G hille t re finall i ing that you would iv of misfortunes 
tak I ‘ and it i for 1 to cor r Nicht n i's 
‘ r r wife, whose healt ‘ 1a sd ate mport t r er 
wh a al as “ 1 assur f their pla live 
to pass through t ot her s rning Martha, w 
r f er a little toc yor 
| i at ol ’ te re the trial, a ette in pieces on t 
e “ el th a fa 
Tut! t ; 
sa to b r 
A STORY FOR GROWN PEOPLE. pre ey 
eir littl n 
BY A VERY LITTLE BOY | W h was tr 
Axnp how w ia « 1 ‘ vraclf? said ette, and " ; 
Willie’s fa godmother, knitting away vers at y are s cl 
her enider’s silk at k ‘ t ther, wat 
Ww e's mamma op ‘ned reves wide, under t H 
mus order of her nig ay This wast e 1 not | f 
lressing bell, + inderstand: and the fairy god 17 A w 
nother ha gy slipped wn the « ne ! as wi I 
perched herself on the bedpost, wher e sat Then mar >. 
spectacles and hi crowned car wit her re aked th her 
twisted around the post, looking more like a night after a recip. 
mare than a respectable fairy go(mother it wa ‘ 
And, i} m 1 vaw ng ‘ 7 ‘ 
But « must have x SeiZ with ad 
I agree with you said the fairs harpl S was 
to comme oe with et uy vou be asharne t 0 VV 
to hesitate a lawdle there y ht t ‘ t 
‘ habit of springing up pr nt at the et = ra ‘ 
tl 1] lus! 
e bell 
N fr ma was any thing at t t " « 
' ‘ he w leepyv, and e put berr I ft 
i ng tl vs, and gave herself a little t t ' 
‘ “ have liked very well not t ear the fa s 
What a nerverss na ' persor 
’ ail th urs l ‘ 
‘ w the « es n of r face. and . 
Ir f 1 something that rs n t 
l v are with \ rl | and lich t 
! t the ow iress t the gray « Ma : 
please 
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Buz it is n meneed ma a», whe heir { 
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sleep; and t h she did sre to i n 
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asked the fairy godmother, austere), l an ' _ we 6 
ry for your disappointment; but—why tease? We I am almost at 
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Here the breakfast-bell rang, and as bv this t ata . 
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godmother took her piace at th head of the ta k react 
A i g air of having been very patient is 1 eard the 
her dut Ma ‘ 
And what s mamma this n sked hold ¢ 
papa, looking at her in surprise | lire ‘ i 
We have had a very naughty mamma here, up her ok 
said the fairy go ther, smiling more than ever when the spider 
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FOR THE LARGEST ASSORTMENT OF 


FRENCH JEWELRY 


AND GENERAL FANCY Goops, 
TRY 


F. P. PERKINS & BROTHER, 
127 BROADW AY, Corner of W AVERLEY PL “AC E. 


STEREOSCOPE. 


We are now receiving the most comprehensive ar 
finest importation of glass views ever made to Amer 
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